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ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


No subject has ever given us so much 
pain to write about, as the closing 
of this elegant theatre. We had in- 
deed hoped that after so great a pub- 
lic desire to see an English Opera 
House established in London for the 
reception of native singers, and na- 
tive compositions, this establish- 
ment would have met that encourage- 
ment which alone could meet the 
resources of the theatre, repay the 
proprietor for his outlay, and reward 
the exertions of those, who at the 
outset had flocked round his banner ; 
but our hopes are crushed, our most 
sanguine expectations have been dis- 
appointed, and we can only brood 
in silence over the tottering ruins of 
the English lyric drama, which, for 
many years past, has been gradually 

bling into dust, and which we 
fear now will remain in dark oblivion 
——and why is it? because the public 








support foreign artists to the preju- 
dice of native talent ; because comets 
flit across the musical hemisphere 
dazzling the senses, and throw such 
a halo around them, as to eclipse 
the poor native stars, who may shine 
and twinkle, still they are overlooked, 
forgotten, and neglected. How could 
the English Opera succeed, or even 
compete with the formidable sub- 
scriptions to the two Foreign Operas 
now in London? operas supported 
by the court, the nobility, and the 
leading fashionables, who are so im- 
bued with prejudices against English 
vocalists, that at almost every con- 
cert now daily advertised, very few 
English names grace the bill, The 
walls of the palace re-echo with the 
notes of the foreign minstrels, the 
nobility of course follow the same 
‘laudable’ example, and the public 
apeing the world of fashion, desert 
their own offspring to foster foreign 
children, and load them with honors. 
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London we admit is the mart of 
all that is excellent, and we are ge- 
nerally considered to be the most 
generous nation in the world, giving 
a to all strangers, but should 
this be to the exclusion of our own 
singers? Ought there not to be one 
theatre where they might congregate 
and charm the willing ear with home- 
ly melodies and native airs? but no; 
as soon as a shelter is found, and a 
glimpse of hope revives the droop- 
ing muses, the public drive them off 
the boards, literally cutting off the 
supplies, and leave the manager 
pennyless, crushed down with dis- 
appointment, unable to meet his en- 
gagements, losing his bye-gone 
friends and companions, forsaken 
by those whose interest he had at 
heart, and for whom he had sacrifi- 
ced time, talent, and money; and 
to crown all, met with contumely, 
if not insult, by those who should 
have praised the attempt, and pity 
the causes that led to so disastrous 
a result. 

The true secret of Mr. Balfe’s failure 
was a want of cordial support from 
the London Public; he was hardly 
frank enough in his final address not 
to admit that truth. No doubt the 
defection of some of the singers had 
crippled his resources, but had the 
Public stood their ground and given 
a fair share of that patronage lavish- 
ed upon foreign establishments, no 
singer would have been unwise 
enough to quit. Great praise is due 
to those who did not desert their 
banners, nor can we give such a 
sweeping condemnation to those who 
left, if they had better means of 
va their talents, 

hatever faults Mr. Balfe’s ma- 


nagement wo have fallen into, it 
y 


must be freely admitted that what 
was done was well done, and had 
but time been given him and op- 
portunities afforded, he would have 
created a new era in the history of 
re Lyric Drama. We had great 
0 
lents and from his high station 
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amongst his professional brethren, 
who, had they witnessed the success 
of the undertaking, would have 
flocked round him and laid at his 
feet the various contributions of 
their genius. Then should we hail 
the happy day when English hands 
and hearts in unison, break asunder 
the bands of discord and establish 
an Opera House in London and con- 
centrate into one focus all the avail- 
able talent now scattered like chaff 
before the wind. 

But all is useless; Italian Rou- 
lades and German extravagancies 
usurp the simple ballad and homely 
melody. ‘Kate Kearney” is over- 
whelmed by “Norma,” and the 
“Lads of the Village” rendered 
= by the horrors of “ Der 

reischutz.” 








HAYMARKET. 


If Mr, C. Kean be not a good actor, 
at all events he proves himself a very 
attractive one, his performance of 
Macbeth having drawn the most 
crowded houses, since the commence- 
ment of the season; and whether 
persons attend the theatre for the 
purpose of admiration or criticism, 
whether to applaud or to condemn, 
still the theatre is filled to overflow, 
and the contending public amply re- 
ward Mr. Webster for his engagement 
of this expensive actor: and as great 
difference prevails as to the merits of 
Mr. C. Kean, the public wisely judge 
for themselves. Theatrical criticisms 
to guide the public are of but little 
use, in the case of a popular actor 
who has always his share of friends 
and enemies, who between the two 
keep up a sort of warfare, which in 
our humble opinion serves but to aug- 
ment his fame.. 

Macbeth has been very fairly re- 
presented here, although we ow 
object to the performances of Shake- 
speare’s tragedies in so confined a 
space as the Haymarket stage. The 


pes from his undisputed ta- | forcible language seems crippled, the 


scenery conveys no idea of grandeur, 
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and the stage appointments are poor 
and common place, after witnessing 
the splendid realizations of plays 
during Macready’s management at 
Covent Garden, and lately under 
Madame Vestris, such poverty be- 
comes doubly apparent. 

Mr. C. Kean plays Macbeth with 
more energy than elegance, and he 
looks more to the physical than to the 
intellectual: his combat and death 
in the last act amply testify this as- 
sertion; nothing can be more terrific 
and awful than his fight with Mac- 
duff, which many ac. en as being 
of the Coburg school—but we mere- 
ly ask these critics one question; 
if x j were attacked by an enemy, 
would they not throw their whole 
physical force into play, to defend 
their life and slay their antagonist ? 

A new comedy has been produced 
called the Philosophers of Berlin, 
and as a first attempt is deserving of 
great praise. The language is far 
superior to the story, which is of too 
complicated a nature to be intelligi- 
ble, but the diction is very pure, 
and the wit of a quiet and refined 
nature; there is much originality of 
style in the writing, perfectly differ- 
eat from the stage phrases which al- 
ways distinguish an old and accus- 
tomed author. 

Wallack plays Voltaire, but we do 
not think it a character suited to him ; 
he is too brusque and gives occasion- 
ally a dash of the Brigand, which is 
entirely out of character. Voltaire 
was very quiet, full of satire, and of 
a playful expression; and could in- 
jure with a smile on his lips anda 
sparkle in his eye; Wallack also 
looks too robust. Webster's Frede- 
rick is neither deserving of much 
credit; that great king has always 
been caricatured on the stage, and 
in this instance, the impersonation 
has not afforded any signs of improve- 
ment. David Rees is entirely out 
of character as a Jew; however he 
is so good in other things, displays 
so much genuine humour, and is so 
popular, that he can well afford to 





lose one laurel out of the many he 
has won, Strickland enters entirely 
into the conception of the author, 
and gives his character with much 
force. There are few actors on the 
boards who are so diligent and pains 
taking as this gentleman, who has 
successfully taken a stand in pop - 
larity, which he has fairly earned by 
a continuance of successes in all the 
characters he has sustained. 





AD ELPH I, 


Mr, Anderson, the great Wizard of 
the North has made his appearance 
here again. It will be remembered 
that this gentleman astonished the 
town last season with his perfor- 
mances. He has had many compe- 

titors, but none have stood the test 
of the town like this gentleman. 
We cannot but admire him on his 
first presenting himself to the audi- 
ence, there is a frankness about his 
manner which wins upon you at once 

—he tells you his tricks are all de- 
ception, and it is only from great 
experience he is able to deceive his 
audience, so as to have the appear- 
ance of reality. Ile now introduces 
a number of new tricks, which are 
most surprising, one of which crea- 
ted immense applause; we allude 
to that where he borrows seven hand- 
kerchiefs—they are in the first in- 
stance all tied up in one, and after 
some time they are to be found sin R4 
in various boxes, &c., after which 

five are found in a bottle; the other 
two being missing, he affects much 
surprise, and asks the leader of the 
band for his violin, which he breaks: 
in pieces, and in the body of the 

instrument out comes the remaining 
handkerchiefs, This trick is most 
dexterously performed, The house’ 
was well attended, and we make no 
doubt it will continue so every even-, 
ing. uh 


ASTLEY’S. 


The splendid and spirited manage- 
ment of the Victoria which truly 
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bears out its name by the victories | 
it has gained since the commence- 
ment of its season, is deeply felt by 
the proprietor of this once most fa- 
vored place of amusement, nor have 
they yet made any very great exert- 
ions to induce the public to flock to 
their doors. Bringing out worn out 
dramas of former seasons is invaria- 
bly a bad policy, nor is the horse- 
manship of that high character that 
once distinguished this establish- 
ment; we would advise the manage- 
ment to be up and stirring and give 
a fillip to their horses who run their 
slow length along. 

Mr, Ducrow is an able manager 
but he appears to be tired of holding 
the reins, and having already gallop- 
ped up the road to Fame, he 1s con- 
tent to put up while his coachman 
and guard have omitted to remove 
the Seog which clogs the vehicle 
from going rapidly down hill. Du- 
ring the week, the “ Horse of Syra- 
cuse” has been running its career 
but is not deserving of much notice. 
The horsemanship is stale and has 
been seen over and over again; the 
children in the circle are amusing 
but the clown is sadly deficient in 
humor. 

Mr. Sloan, a popular actor of 
Irish characters, is performing here, 
and is a great favorite. We knew 
him some years ago at Manchester, 
and considered him a rising actor. 
We advise the scene painter to visit 
Killarney and then he will not mi- 
mic Nature's beauties by one mass 
of coloring, which might as well 
depict Mount Etna or the Peak of 
Teneriffe, 





QUEEN’S THEATRE. 


The fine weather and the attraction 
of country walks and flowery meads 
affect the performances of Claude 
du Val and his companions in arms, 
but still a great many loiterers walk 
in towards dusk to see Mr. Morgan’s 
dissolving views, which are truly 
beautiful and surprising, and Mr, 














James deserves great credit for his 
liberality to ensure variety of amuse- 
ment to his patrons. We hear that 
at novelties are in preparation for 
hitsuntide, when we shall be there 
and describe the wonders we have 
seen. 





SURREY. 


This being the last. week before 
Whitsuntide, the performances have 
been varied every evening, and some 
of the. standard dramas, such as 
The Iron Chest, Jane Shore, The 
Pilot, Foundling of the Forest, &c., 
have been presented. Mr, Balls has 
also hal y each evening, and on 
Thursday for his benefit, when he 
had a strong muster and a hearty 
cheer upon his appearance as Claude 
Du Val the Ladies’ Highwayman ; 
Mrs. Honner, Mrs Grattan, and 
Mr. Frampton also appeared in his 
behalf. In the Iron Chest, Mr. 
Hughes took the part of Sir Edward 
Mortimer, but he made very little 
impression, nor indeed has he in 
anything come up to his really ex- 
cellent impersonation of Simon Re- 
nard in the Tower of London. Mr. 
Hicks, who played Long Tom Cof- 
fin in the Pilot, made but a sorry 
representative of the character after 
the recent appearance of Mr. T. P. 
Cooke; if this gentleman would’ 
reserve or enhance his utation, 
e will leave the Sailor’s characters 
to other hands; Neville far out- 
shines him in this line. Previous to 
the Whitsuntide holidays the per- 
formances at the minor theatres are 
generally very dull, as all the actors, 
scene painters, and machinists are 
actually engaged on the various 
grand novelties about to be produced 
at these holiday times, and we are 
credibly informed that the high cha- 
racter sustained by this establigh- 
ment will not be lost sight of on the 
present occasion, and in order to 
compete with the attraction of out 
of door entertainments and the suc- 
cessful rivalry of the Victoria, many 
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first-rate artists are about to be en- 

aged, including Miss Romer, Miss 
| et and Mr. Leffler, who will 
make their appearance shortly in an 
opera by Adolphe Adam, which has 
been exceedingly popular in France, 
and which has been adapted to the 
English stage by Mr. Haines under 
the title of ‘*The Queen of a day.” 
The music of this opera is replete 
with charming melodies, and the 
story is doubly interesting to us as 
it refers to an historical anecdote of 
one of our Queens. Another novelty 
is in preparation translated from 
Alexandre Dumas’s extraordinary 
drama, “La Chute d’un Ange,” to 
be called ‘* Marena, or the Good and 
Evil Angel,” which drama however 
has been produced some seasons 
back at the Adelphi. Mr. Graham, 
a tragedian of provincial celebrity, 
will also appear in a new tragedy. 
We are happy to announce these va- 
rious arrangements, as they bespeak 
that the enterprise and activity that 
formerly distinguished this theatre 


have not been neglected by the pre- 
sent management, 





VICTORIA. 


Simon Lee and Rookwood have 
been continued this week with the 
addition of the Lord Mayor’s. Fool, 
an admirable farce brought out some 
eight years since at the Surry, under 
Mr. Osbaldiston’s management there. 
From our former recollections of 
the piece, however, we cannot say 
it has been so well enacted at the 
present. time, the substitutes for Mr. 
and Mrs, Vale not — equal to 
that highly talented couple. 

A new domestic drama in which 
Miss Vincent will perform the hero- 
ine, is announced for Whit Monday. 





PANTHEON THEATRE, 
Catherine Street. 
We did, on our last visit to this the- 
atre, consider our time not entirely 
sacrificed; although not invited to 
luxuriate on the matchless endow- 





173 


ments of Macready or to gaze on the 
bewitching smiles of Vestris, still. 
the efforts of the amateurs were such 
as to keep us in tolerable good hu- 
mor. On the 21st. Instant we were 
again present to see (as the bills led 
us to suppose,) a representation of 
“ Richlieu,” and “ Othello Travesti.” 
Of the former we can only say that 
never in the whole course of our 
theatrical career had we the misfor- 
tune to witness the exhibition of 
such tremendous tom-foolery, not 
one actor save Bardos came within 
twenty miles of respectability. Othel- 
lo Travesti followed and even that 
was rendered immoderately dull; 
Othello imperfect, that was to be 
expected ; we were informed that he 
undertook the character at a short 
notice—six weeks perhaps, therefore 
we give him the benefit of the act. 
Iago was inimitably bad, bad accent, 
and for the singing ‘ never was heard 
such an outcry wild’ Desdemona 
and Emilia were the only well play- 
ed characters in the piece, particu- 
larly the latter ; her song was doubly 
encored, and her stage tact was a 
attern to all the rest; we hope ere 
ong to see her on the public boards. 





WEXFORD THEATRE. 
Ireland. 


A Correspondent informs us that 
the whole of this elegant theatre 
has undergone extensive alterations 
and embellishments under the eye 
of the spirited lessee, Mr. William 
Taylor, and the general effect is cal- 
culated to proniote the conveniences 
and comforts of the audience, The 
English actors of common-place abi- 
lity have no idea of the golden har- 
vest to be reaped at the above thea- 
tre. Many of the London perform- 
ers imagine that Mr. Seymour is the 
lessee ; such is nota fact, Our cor- 
respondent continues thus, “ I had an 
interview with Mr, Taylor and he 
said Seymour was the last man in the 
world to whom he would let his the- 
atre, that he was not aware when he 
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let a share of it to him for one sea- 
son, of the crew composing his iti- 
nerant company being so deficient in 
talent. Two gentlemen from the 
Theatre Royal, Dublin, have just 
concluded an arrangement with Mr. 
Taylor and have taken the theatre 
for the season, and from the number 
of Fashionables at Wexford at pre- 
sent, I have no doubt they will do 
fair business.” 





SADLER'S WELLS. 


This theatre will be opened on Mon- 
day ; the interior is beautifully deco- 
rated and many judicious alterations 
aremade. We observe Balls, with a 
host of others are engaged, the com- 
pany will now be a very effective 
one. 


SURRY ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


These delightful gardens will doubt- 
less attract all lovers of fresh air 
and gazers of wonderful scenery, 
the spirited and enterprising mana- 
ger having again laid out the tempt- 
ing bait of a painted panorama on a 
vast scale, or rather a painted model 
of the city of Rome. The artist is 
Mr. Danson, a gentleman well known 
to the public as the most able painter 
of Patagonian pictures, and his re- 
putation, great as it is, will be con- 
Paes | enhanced by this last ef- 
fort of his genius, It is an enor- 
mous painting or rather a success- 
ion of paintings arranged with such 
infinite skill and attention to the 
rules of perspective, such correct 
management of the light and shade 
as to render it difficult to believe 
that the model is not the actual 
thing it represents, It must have 
been produced at great cost, and de- 
serves well (which we have no doubt 
it will,) the patronage of the public. 
It conveys a more correct notion of 
the beauties of the “Eternal City” 
than can be gleaned by descriptions 
of travellers and tourists, and will 
afford more interest than any former 





exhibition, as it is one of a most 
original and magnificent description, 
especially when a display of fire- 
works will be exhibited from the 
castle of St. Angelo, together with 
an illumination of St. Peters, which 
“new lights” will be shown as soon 
as the novelty of the day exhibition 
shall have worn off. 





Letter the First. 


Dear Cousin Ned,—You will no 
doubt be out of temper with me for 
not writing to you before this, but 
if you were here you would not be 
surprised at my silence. I told you 
when I came of age and got my for- 
tune I would see the world, and I 
only wish you were with me to enjoy 
London asI do. I'll give you the 
particulars of my journey by rail- 
road; we came at a spanking rate 
and I did not care to look at any 
thing all the way here except a beau- 
tiful girl that sat opposite to me in 
the same carriage. She had an old 
woman with her that kept close to 
her and I could not muster up cou- 
rage to speak till I understood we 
had nearly got to our journey’s end, 
so I let my stick fall down upon her 
knees and then politely a his 

ardon; she picked it up and gave 
itme with a smile. When we got to 
our destination, the old woman took 
her away in a coach and J have look- 
ed all over London these three weeks 
to find her and have not been able 
to set eyes upon her yet. 

I have a good deal to tell you and 
I hardly know where to begin; when 
I got to the Bull and Mouth Inn, I 
was surprised to find it no better 
looking place than our White Lion, 
and the waiters not dressed half so 
clean and nice as we see them in the 
country, and the chamber maids, poor 
thin, pale faced creatures who look 
as if they were half starved, and 
my bed room, a dark, dismal hole ; 
so I said to myself I shan’t stop 
here when I know all over the town, 
The first night I was looking out of 
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the window and the mail coaches 
were going off, you must know the 
Bull and Mouth is opposite the post 
office, so I went below and there 
was a many people standing about 
and I thought I saw the young wo- 
man that came up with us by the 
railroad, and asI took so much no- 
tice, she spoke to me first, which I 
was very glad of, but it was not her. 
However, we got talking together, 
and as I did not know the way to the 
play, I told her I would treat her if 
she would go with me, and would 
you believe it, she agreed directly. 
The girls with us, you know, would 
not have accommodated one so at 
first sight; so we hired a cab and 
went to Covent Garden play house 
I think they call it. Good Lord, 
what a place! such a size! aye, and 
to see the women; oh do come up 
to London and havea look. I can't 
tell what the play was but it was a 
dream of some sort, and to see the 
lady that belongs to the concern, 
I think they call her Madame Vestris, 
why her petticoats only come just 
about her Rese and such beautiful 
legs; as for singing, the people 
made her sing twice every time; 
‘the chap I liked best wore an ass’s 
head and made the ears go up and 
down as if they were alive; when the 
play was over, we went and had oysters 
and the young woman said if I did 
not sind going home her aunt could 
let me have a bed, but I went to my 
inn and bid her good night and when 
I came to count my money, would 
you believe it, it cost me in all thirty 
shillings, I shall write again very 
soon. Yours truly, 


Bos INNOcENT. 





THE TEETOTALLER. 


An actor who was continually jo- 
king about being a teetotaller, was 
one evening seated at a tavern with 
a bottle of “ sparkling old ale” be- 
fore him, when a friend happened to 
enter the same place. 

“ Heigh !” he exclaimed, “ why I 
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understood that you drank nothing 
but pure water.” 

“No more I do,” 

“Tt appears uncommonly strange, 
then,” rejoined the friend, “ but you 
have a bottle of liquor before you 
which looks very much like ale.” 

“To prove it to you, then, my 
friend,” said the actor, “‘ pray what 
is hail but frozen water ? 


ALEXANDER, 
THE SOLDIER’S ALPHABET, 
As Written and Sung by Mr. Rayner, for 
his Benefit, at the Winchester Theatre. 


A—stands for attention, each soldier well 
nows 
B—stands for bullet to tickle his foes, 
C—bids our enemies come if they dare, 
D—points out danger whene’er ’tis near ; 
E—stands for Eng.and, the sea girded nation, 
F—for the 15th on the Winchester station, 
G—says they’d guard any oy in advance, 
And — if needful, the boasting of 
rance; 


> 
H—stands for honor, to Britons most dear, 
J — for John Bull, who at taxes looks queer, 
K—stands for Knout, of the Russian decree, 
But they don’t flog on Sundays—so they 
tell me; 
L—stands for our Ladies, in beauty renown, 
M-—stands for marriage to them is Well known, 
N—stands for Nelson, that hero of fame, 
O !—Britons will ever revere his lov'd name; 
P—stands for picket and pioneer, 
—for ag 5 Master who no dan fear, 
—stands for regiment and roll of the drum, 
S—for salute shou'd the General come ; 
T—for the Tars of old England will stand, 
V—for Victoria the pride of our land, 
W-—for Wellington who made war cease, 


x 
Y pau unite in the peace. 





Chit Chat. 


We are glad to hear that Mr. Selby 
has facdived an engagement for the en- 
suing Drury Lane season. We under- 
stand Miss P. Horton is also engaged; 
offers have been made to Miss Delcy and 
Mr. Wilson, Mr. Serle is to be stage- 
manager. 

Mr, Vandenhoff.—There is a story go- 
ing the rounds of the papers, that at one 
of Mr. Vandenhoff’s lectures on eloquence 
in New York, he delivered a — 
with such tremendous effect, from Byron's 
“Cain,” that a young gentleman in the 
room, not being able to stand it, fell 
senseless on the floor! This was not all. 
A pump handle opposite the lecture room 
was sensibly agitated at the same moment. 
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let a share of it to him for one sea- 
son, of the crew composing his iti- 
nerant company being so deficient in 
talent. Two gentlemen from the 
Theatre Royal, Dublin, have just 
concluded an arrangement with Mr. 
Taylor and have taken the theatre 
for the season, and from the number 
of Fashionables at Wexford at pre- 
sent, I have no doubt they will do 
fair business.” 





SADLER'S WELLS. 


This theatre will be opened on Mon- 
day ; the interior is beautifully deco- 
rated and many judicious alterations 
aremade, We observe Balls, with a 
host of others are engaged, the com- 
pany will now be a very effective 
one, 


SURRY ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


These delightful gardens will doubt- 
less attract all lovers of fresh air 
and gazers of wonderful scenery, 
the spirited and enterprising mana- 
ger having again laid out the tempt- 
ing bait of a painted panorama on a 
vast scale, or rather a painted model 
of the city of Rome. The artist is 
Mr. Danson, a gentleman well known 
to the public as the most able painter 
of Patagonian pictures, and his re- 
putation, great as it is, will be con- 
P aeagary | enhanced by this last ef- 
fort of his genius. It is an enor- 
mous painting or rather a success- 
ion of paintings arranged with such 
infinite skill and attention to the 
rules of perspective, such correct 
management of the light and shade 
as to render it difficult to believe 
that the model is not the actual 
thing it represents, It must have 
been produced at great cost, and de- 
serves well (which we have no doubt 
it will,) the patronage of the public. 
It conveys a more correct notion of 
the beauties of the “ Eternal City” 
than can be gleaned by descriptions 
of travellers and tourists, and will 
afford more interest than any former 





exhibition, as it is one of a most 
original and magnificent description, 
especially when a display of fire- 
works will be exhibited from the 
castle of St. Angelo, together with 
an illumination of St. Peters, which 
“new lights” will be shown as soon 
as the novelty of the day exhibition 
shall have worn off. 





Letter the First. 


Dear Cousin Ned,—You will no 
doubt be out of temper with me for 
not writing to you before this, but 
if you were here you would not be 
surprised at my silence. I told you 
when I came of age and got my for- 
tune I would see the world, and I 
only wish you were with me to enjoy 
London asI do. I'll give you the 
particulars of my journey by rail- 
road; we came at a spanking rate 
and I did not care to look at any 
thing all the way here except a beau- 
tiful girl that sat opposite to me in 
the same carriage. She had an old 
woman with her that kept close to 
her and I could not muster up cou- 
rage to speak till I understood we 
had nearly got to our journey’s end, 
so I let my stick fall down upon her 
knees and then politely asked his 

ardon; she picked it up and gave 
it me with a smile. When we got to 
our destination, the old woman took 
her away in a coach and J have look- 
ed all over London these three weeks 
to find her and have not been able 
to set eyes upon her yet. 

I have a good deal to tell you and 
I hardly know where to begin; when 
I got to the Bull and Mouth Inn, I 
was surprised to find it no better 
looking place than our White Lion, 
and the waiters not dressed half so 
clean and nice as we see them in the 
country, and the chamber maids, pone 
thin, pale faced creatures who look 
as if they were half starved, and 
my bed room, a dark, dismal hole ; 
so I said to myself I shan’t stop 
here when I know all over the town, 
The first night I was looking out of 
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the window and the mail coaches 
were going off, you must know the 
Bull and Mouth is opposite the post 
office, so I went below and there 
was a many people standing about 
and I thought I saw the young wo- 
man that came up with us by the 
railroad, and asI took so much no- 
tice, she spoke to me first, which I 
was very glad of, but it was not her. 
However, we got talking together, 
and as | did not know the way to the 
play, I told her I would treat her if 
she would go with me, and would 
you believe it, she agreed directly. 
The girls with us, you know, would 
not have accommodated one so at 
first sight; so we hired a cab and 
went to Covent Garden play house 
I think they call it. Good Lord, 
what a place! such a size! aye, and 
to see the women; oh do come up 
to London and have a look. I can't 
tell what the play was but it was a 
dream of some sort, and to see the 
lady that belongs to the concern, 
I think they call her Madame Vestris, 
why her petticoats only come just 
about her knees and such beautiful 
legs; as for singing, the people 
made her sing twice every time; 
‘the chap I liked best wore an ass’s 
head and made the ears go up and 
down as if they were alive; when the 
play was over, we went and had oysters 
and the young woman said if I did 
not ‘aind. going home her aunt could 
let me have a bed, but I went to my 
inn and bid her good night and when 
I came to count my money, would 
you believe it, it cost mein all thirty 
shillings. I shall write again very 
soon. Yours truly, 


Bos Innocent. 





THE TEETOTALLER. 


An actor who was continually jo- 
king about being a teetotaller, was 
one evening seated at a tavern with 
a bottle of “ sparkling old ale” be- 
fore him, when a friend happened to 
enter the same place. 

“ Heigh!” he exclaimed, “ why I 
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understood that you drank nothing 
but pure water.” 
“No more I do,” , 
“ It appears uncommonly strange, 
then,” rejoined the friend, ‘ but you 
have a bottle of liquor before you 
which looks very much like ale.” 
“To prove it to you, then, my 
friend,” said the actor, “ pray what 
is hail but frozen water ? 
ALEXANDER, 
THE SOLDIER’S ALPHABET, 
As Written and Sung by Mr. Rayner, for 
his Benefit, at the Winchester Theatre. 
A-—stands for attention, each soldier well 
nows 
B—stands for bullet to tickle his foes, 
C—bids our enemies come if they dare, 
D—points out danger whene’er ’tis near ; 
E—stands for Eng.and, the sea girded nation, 
F—for the 15th on the Winchester station, 
G—says they’d guard any = in advance, 
—_— if needful, the boasting of 
rance; 
H—stands for honor, to Britons most dear, 
J —for John Bull, who at taxes looks queer, 
K—stands for Knout, of the Russian decree, 
But they don’t flog on Sundays—so they 


tell me; 
1—stands for our Ladies, in béauty renown, 
M—stands for marriage to them is Well known, 
N—stands for Nelson, that hero of fame, 
O !—Britons will ever revere his lov’'d name; 
P—stands for picket and pioneer, 
Q—for eases Master who no dan 
R—stands for regiment and roll of the drum, 
S—for salute shou'd the General come; 
T—for the Tars of old England will stand, 
V—for Victoria the pride of our land, 
yo Wellington who made war cease, 


fear, 


¥ pau unite in the peace. 





Chit Chat. 


We are glad to hear that Mr. Selby 
has recdived an engagement for the en- 
suing Drury Lane season. We under- 
stand Miss P. Horton is also engaged; 
offers have been made to Miss Delcy and 
Mr. Wilson. Mr. Serle is to be stage- 
manager. 

Mr, Vandenhoff.—There is a story go- 
ing the rounds of the papers, that at one 
of Mr. Vandenhoff’s lectures on eloquence 
in New York, he delivered a eta 
with such tremendous effect, from Byron's 
“Cain,” that a young gentleman in the 
room, not being able to stand it, fell 
senseless on the floor! This was not all. 
A pump handle opposite the lecture room 
was sensibly agitated at the same moment. 
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A milkman who was watering his milk 
at the pump, was thrown nearly acfoss 
the street. He could give no account of 
himself except that he heard the “oe 
coming, and it struck him about mi 
Anecdote of Dr. Johnson. —" Though 
ou gal epee a oy. at Drury 


a gentlemen to Johnson, 
“ cal were so intimate with @arrick, you 
never appeared to have theatrical 
acquaintance,” ** Sir; Jobnson, 
« while I had, in common witlr other dra- 
matic authors, the liberty of the scenes, 
without sonettesing my admission behind 
them asa favour, I was frequently at the 
theatre, At that period’ all the wenches 
knew me, and dropt me a curtsey as they 
passed on to the stage. But since poor 
Goldsmith's last.comedy, I scarce recol- 
lect ME he dam en a play-house: 
to speak the truth, there is small encou- 
ragement there for a man whose sight and 
hearing are so imperfect as mine, ve | 
add, that Garrick and Henderson Ke. 
I never met with a performer, who had 
studied his art, or could give an intelligi- 
ble reason for what he did.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Index.—We do not know the year in which 
the original Haymarket Theatre was built ; 
all we can collect is that it was built by a 
person of the name of Potter. 


Fox.— Lase Theatre was burnt down 
on the of Fe > 1809. The ad- 
mission to the boxes of the New Theatre 
was 7s,, and pit 3s. 6d.; in 1818 the prices 
were altered, to boxes 5s., and pit 3s. 
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Dramatic Author.—The articles will be found 
in numbers 60 to 71. 


Timon —The least this individual could do 
iF decent language ; let: him 


To our ‘Readers-—The first wiles of 
sr deueall is now and may be had 
rh ce vate title,page, 
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ter in advance, 1s.6d. If we pay the post- 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications , for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 


URFORD’S PANORAMA of the 
Bomparement of St. Jean D’Acre. 
Leicester Square, JUST OPENED, with the Explo- 
sion of the Magazine, the distant views of Mounts 
Carmel and rd Coeur de Lion, &e.; alvo, now 
Open, a splendid View of Damascus, comprising the 
Grand Coumery: Mosques, Xc., and the distant 
View of the Labanus, Desert, Xc,, embodying a 
district of country of vast extent. 
Admittance to each view, |s.; books, 6d. each. 
Open from Ten to dusk. 





Funeral of Napoleon. 


RAND DIORAMIC VIEWS of the 
PROCESSION atthe INTERMENT 


of the REMAINS. of af the EMPERO WAPOLE- 

ON, in whieh the pri pel ig ah => 
fine ac Boos 

is faith teresting “e In ag mee the 


** the magnificence and teeils 

well ctmveyed to the eye of the spectato: cqecaien, +o “vy ihe 
whole has the appearance of the actual ceremon 
while the general effect is very much assisted by mi in 
tary and sacred music, which is executed during the 
exhibition by concealed musicians.” “i — 
Ten a.m. to Five p m,, and from Seven to Ten 

at the St. James's ,» St. James's Street. - 
sion, }s. sirens 





TATIONAL NOVELTY. — Madame 
TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure to infurm their patrons that net are ‘the 
purchasers of the truly celebrated CORONATION 
ROBES of his late Majesty GEORGE IV., which 
cost the enormous sum of eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered hy the Messrs; Holbeches, 
of 5, King a Golden meee. which oe 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever .w: 

a British monarch ; they Pi oxen the Basske ted 
robes of Napoleon. A room to pay tie rr sur- 
posting g anything in London, has been fi ed mp. 
which the orphan ean ve Pere. the y 
display of the kind ever seen by a Britishpublic. 
Admittance One Shilling. 2B AAR west. 
reine sean —Open from 11 till d 
from 7 till 10. 





A. H. L. T. H. 
To the Lovers of Harmony. 


Tie BEST ee ac, ke 
its, , ° 

Te best shsng, °°. 

The BEST Com By, and 

The BEST Atten 


AM all to: be ‘met with every Even 

ata at & quarter before Nine, Anes 
JOHNSON’S TAV 

ihe DooTd “AND t STEAK HOUBE, Met 


*,* An Ordinary molly 4 Five 


Ben olan d Bian 


Papin Bart 1, Bishardgon, 


ee ates 


cae eee paw -Gaedep-'and, by, 


ome 
at ours, 








= 





